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MISSOULA, MONTANA, FEBRUARY, 1901.
The February “Kaimin” appears in March. Why? Be­
cause.
As this number of the Kaimin goes to press comes the 
news that the bond bill, providing $70,000 for new buildings, 
has passed both houses of the legislature unanimously. We 
only have time to lift up our voices in one mighty howl of 
joy, and to fill the air with cheers for our friends in the leg­
islative halls.
Montana, Montana,
Zip, Boom, Bah!!
U. of M., U. of M.,
Rah! Rah! Rah!
The class of 1901 has become permanently organized 
and from now on expects to make itself evident on numer­
ous occasions. The elective system adopted by the Univer­
sity of Montana prevents the drawing of lines to the ex­
tent of making much class distinction. It is not until the 
senior year is reached that any class organization is pos­
sible. Consequently all the class loyalty, class “traditions” 
and class associations must be crowded into a few months, 
and it is only for a short time that we enjoy the distinction 
of being the farthest advanced organization in college.
The “Naughty Ones” contain among their number some 
most illustrious candidates for bachelordom. Our worthy 
president aspires to the legal profession, another is an ac­
complished ornithologist; a third burrows among geologi­
cal and mineralogical specimens, while a fourth has ac­
quired a marvelous proficiency in the detection of chemi­
cal fumes and sediments. Another ridefe for his hobby a 
drive wheel in the shops, and one or two others are devot­
ing themselves to literary and philosophical investigations. 
Who says we are not a remarkable combination of cere­
brum and cerebellum?
There has been considerable agitation of late on the 
subject of the consolidation of the state institution at one 
place. Rumors of a bill to that affect to be introduced in 
the legislature have caused some little flurry among edu­
cational circles. No bill has yeft been presented, however, 
and the interest appears to be abating. The present loca­
tions of the various institutions are dqe to the political
Editor-In-Chief....
Literary Editorrs.
Local Editor........
Exchange Editor... 
Business Manager.
struggle over the location of the capital, when certain in­
stitutions were promised to certain places in exchange for 
the support of another town. Since the legislators of the 
state allowed such a state of affairs to exist it seems as if 
the best they can do now is to let the matter rest where 
it is. Agitation of the subject only unsettles the conditions 
causes confusion and takes away the confidence of would- 
be residents and students. All the institutions are injured 
by it. Moreover, most of them are in fair working order 
now, and a change of location would be a great set back 
to the progress of each institution.
The lite/ary societies were recently complimented by 
the presentation of four new casts for the adornment of 
the John M. Evans hall by the gentleman whose name the 
hall bears. By this new act of benevolence Judge Evans 
adds one more to the debts of gratitude the societies owe 
him. At his request a moulding for pictures was recently 
put around the walls of the hall and we have heard of sev­
eral donations of pictures that are to be offered in the near 
future- The societies have been peculiarly fortunate in the 
prompt furnishing of their meeting place and every mem­
ber feels himself under a personal obligation to their pa­
tron. The casts are a most pleasing addition to the hall 
and it is a gratification to know that they belong exclu­
sively to the societies, since heretofore it has been neces­
sary to borrow from the library and lecture rooms when­
ever they have been needed for decorative purposes. The 
Clarkia and Hawthorne societies are deeply grateful.
The mention of the litofrary societies suggests a sub­
ject that seems to have been somewhat ignored in the 
University of Montana, and that is the social life of an edu­
cational institution. By this phrase we do not mean the 
parties and gatherings that may take place among certain 
sets of associates and which are in no way connected 
with the University. But we mean those purely college 
affairs that are confined to students and which bear the 
stamp of the college life and associations. They are the 
direct products of esprit de corps and united loyalty to the 
Alma Mater. They are the outcome of some years of ex­
perience and association, and they are one of the most vi­
tal elements in collage life. It takes time to cultivate this 
college spirit and to break down the barriers of reserve 
and exclusiveness that are so apt to be erected in the early 
days of the institution. It is natural that students should 
seek associates that are congenial and ally themselves 
with them in their pleasures and identify themselves with 
their friends’interests. This is unavoidable in an institution 
of hundreds of students, and is all very well, to a certain 
extent. It is only when these associations thrive at the ex­
pense of broader social obligations that they become repre­
hensible. The first great association should be the student 
body. Secondary to that should come the personal intima­
cies. There should exist first a hearty, unaffected com- 
raderie among all who are students of the same institu­
tion—a good fellowship and frank congeniality that does 
not confine itself to cliques. The receptions to new stu­
dents, celebration  ̂ pf victories and the various entertain­
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ments purely of the University are the means toward the 
accomplishment of these ends. Some of the most lasting 
friends of one’s life are found in college. The most enjoy­
able events that come to memory in after years are those 
of one’s college days. All work and no play has a very dis­
astrous effect upon Jack and the social life becomes- al­
most a duty for the student to perform. Pour years in a 
university means more than poring over books and recit­
ing lessons. It means the healthy, hearty, happy growth 
of the individual, physically, mentally and morally.
HEREDITY.
Looking down the “vista of embryonic things” we see 
that thoughtful men have ever been striving to answer the 
mighty question “Why.” Often the answer came within 
their grasp, but more often it evaded the keenest eyes of 
shrewdest scholars. Even in this enlightened day of dis­
covery and progress many Whys of the ancients still re­
main unanswered; and countless Whys have arisen and 
will continue to arise until the end of time to plague the 
reason and sharpen the ingenuity of man.
The Why we have to deal with is heredity; and it might 
be well to preliminate this discussion by thetetatement that 
heredity arose as a natural result of the! knowledgeof the 
composition of the cell, and that it is a subject of specula­
tions and possibilities Tather than actual verifications.
No surprise is evidenced when a boy grows up to be the 
counterpart of his father, nor when a white cow rears a 
black calf. Such things are too commonplace to call 
forth any manipulation of unwarranted surprise. Yet these 
events so ordinary as to pass unchallenged by the majority 
of people, have given thinking men an unlimited field for 
research. Why like begets, or rather tends, to beget like 
first presented itself to scientists, the theory adopted by 
them, which sought to explain this appalling question, was 
called Heredity. This theory, taken in its moderate sense, 
may be said to have originated with Herbert Spencer, but 
Darwin’s “Provisional Hypothesis of Pangenesis,” probably 
gives a clearer idea of a theory which is logical and con­
tains many able arguments, but which Francis Galton after 
much study and careful experiment especially in regard to 
the transfusion of blood arrived at the conclusion that 
the doctrine of pangenesis, pure and simple, is incorrect.” 
However, he conceded the possibility of a limited pangene­
sis to account for those cases which are suggestive of some 
characters acquired by parents being “faintly mutable.” 
Thompson defines heredity as the organic relation between 
successive generations and Weisman says, “By heredity we 
understand the transmission of parental characteristic to 
the offspring.” The question now confronting us is, 
“How are these characteristics transmitted?” That charac­
teristics inherited cannot be positively asserted nor can it 
be denied; but, if we believe in heredity at alfc we must ad­
mit that tendencies are transmitted and that it is environ­
ment and association which produces similarity of indi­
viduals. There are inborn resemblances requiring no stimu­
lus in order to develop them such as eyes, nose, teeth, etc., 
which are certainly inherited, and there are also striking 
reproductions of some peculairity of a parent found in the 
offspring, which Is falsely ascribed to heredity, whereas 
the continuity of this trait in the child is generally due to 
similar conditions, associations and often to unconscious 
mimicry. We must distinguish between inherited charac­
teristics and characteristics ascribable to similar condi­
tions of life. That a boy twirls his thumbs in the same 
manner as his father is, no doubt, imitation, but because a 
boy readily masters mathematics as his father did before
him, does not argue that this propensity was inherited. 
Generally it is otherwise. A boy struggles and often fails 
to attain what his father easily acquired. Again we find 
that a man brilliant and renowned for his intellectuality, 
his ecutive ability, or for his skill in military tactics has 
sprung from lowly parentage and poor surroundngs. To 
explain this apparent digression from the natural course of 
things scientists aver that ancestors have the power of 
transmitting potentialities though not in as marked degree 
as parents or grandparents. With each succeeding genera­
tion this power lessens, yet is never wholly lost. Though 
the ancestry of a man may contain no luminous annals re­
cording glorious attainments, yet who can tell what grand 
possibilities lay dormant awaiting a maturer time to be­
come actualities. That a man’s name has not been distorted 
by fame does not evince a deficiency. The proper stimulus 
to bring out latent capabilities may not have been applied. 
Often it is the words of wisdom spoken by the mother 
rather than the achievements of the father which produce 
splendid results.
The transmissability of acquired characteristics is a 
subject of much debate and little or no proof. Experiments 
have been made one way or another which generally re­
sulted in dismal failures, and cases intended to bear direct­
ly upon one phase of the subject or the other have been 
reported which on investigation proved to nave emanated 
from entirely other sources. Wiesman says, “An organism 
cannot acquire anything unless it already possesses a pre­
disposition to acquire it; acquired characteristics are there­
fore no more than local or sometimes general variations 
which arise under the stimulus provided by certain external 
influences.” But Herbert Spencer tells us that “Change of 
function produces change of structure; it is a tenable hy­
pothesis that changes of structure thus produced are inher­
itable.” President Jordan, however argues that this hypoth­
esis may be.tenable, but that the opposite hypothesis has 
not been clearly demonstrated as untenable. If the power 
of tfansmitting acquired characteristics is entirely elimin- 
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ated from heredity as valueless many biological problems 
heretofore considered easy will become hopelessly com­
plicated.
Archall Reid has shown pretty lucidly that nearly all the 
characters of the adult are acquired as distinguished from 
innate characteristics. “Therefore,” he says, “It is clear 
that the full development of the normal arm as well as any 
other important structure is acquired.” Later he adds, 
“Plainly then, what is transmitted to the infant is not he 
modification but only the power of acquiring under similar 
circumstances, a power which has undergone such an evo­
lution in animal organism that, as I say in man, for in­
stance, almost all the development changes which occur 
between infancy and manhood are attributable to it. The 
power of acquiring fit modifications in response to appro­
priate stimulation, Is that which especialy differentiates 
high animal organisms from low animal organisms. With­
out this power and plasticity which results from the multi­
tudinous parts of high animals could not well coordinate, 
and therefore without it their evolution would scarcely 
have been possible.” This view seems the most reasonable 
that heredity only gives the power of acquiring characteris­
tics. A baby is a helpless mass of tendencies which slowly 
unfold and become pronounced or remain dormant accord­
ing as the mother moulds the baby character, and lays the 
foundation for the future man or woman. But each indi­
vidual must work out his own ego occording to his own 
light. Cogent as parental influence is, after all parents only 
mould the clay leaving the chiseling into marble to each
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one of us. Placed in refined surroundings, the struggle 
against evil propensities would be fewer than if environ­
ments were such that there would be ample opportunity for 
the gratification of evil desires. Evil inclinations would 
be more potent in good surroundings than in bad for the 
very reason that free rein would be given them in the 
latter.
The child never is the exact duplicate of either parent 
or of any one else even in the truest blood, but is the prod­
uct of the commingling of inherited and acquired charac­
teristics which makes the individual. Nature never divides 
evenly, for as President Jordan says, “She knows no 
straight lines, she never made a perfect sphere, and she 
takes the corner away from every angle.” Approximate 
equality is more satisfactory than perfect division, and for 
this reason no two living things are exactly alike. It is 
this very approximation and inequality which gave rise to 
character and which sustains it
Life is a struggle for the survival of the fittest, conse­
quently the weak are eliminated to make way for the 
strong, and in order to preserve the strong it seems rea­
sonable to suppose that any characteristics whether ac­
quired or otherwise beneficial to the race are transmissa- 
ble. How such characteristic becomes heritable or that 
they do is still a much vexed question and the outcome can 
not be foretold. KATHERINE RONAN.
THE DEVELOPMENT OF A COLLEGE.
The growth of an educational institution is like the de­
velopment of a human life, a matter of time and circum­
stances. As man does not come into this world with fully 
developed faculties neither is it possible to establish a full 
grown college.
No matter how well endowed, well officered or well at­
tended it may be it is nevertheless an infant and lacks 
that air of strength and maturity which can only come, 
from years and experience.
But as the character of a man is largely determined by 
the circumstances of his birth and the relations of his 
childhood, so is the character of a college established dur­
ing the early years of its life.
To estimate the true genius of an institution we must 
consider the character of the men who founded it, the 
principles which were instilled into its young life and the 
idea toward which it has always striven.
The atmosphere of a university—that subtle, yet all 
powerful, “college spirit”—an element as vital as any of 
its more tangible properties, is the distillation of its his* 
tories, traditions and surroundings. The present life of 
a college is therefore both a record of its past and a 
prophecy of its future.
Our great colleges, Yale, Harvard and Princeton, do 
not atract students so much on account of the prominence 
of their faculty or the superiority of their courses of 
study as by the prestige of the age and the records of 
their past. And the nature of that past has been deters 
mined first of all by the purposes oi the men who were 
their founders.
When John Davenport and his followers, men of broad 
principles and broad aims, laid the foundations of Yale 
college in 1638, they left upon that college the stamp of 
their characters, and gave a trend to its history which 
two hundred and fifty years of trial and controversy has 
not changed;and its fame could never have risen to such 
a height, had not its foundation been laid so broad and 
deep..
Nor is the laying of this foundation in a college life the
work of the officers alone. The students who are a part 
of its early history have as much to do with determining 
its principles as the faculty who are supposed to guide it. 
It is not alone the systematic instruction and research, 
and the contributions to learning and science, which go to 
make up that mystic object which a man reveres under the 
name of Alma Mater, but it is no less the society life, the 
friendships and escapades, the songs and cheers and col­
lege colors, and all the thousand incidents which combine 
to form that composite creature that must ever claim his 
love and admiration. And in the making and molding of 
these forces the student body are most powerful. Literary 
societies have been strong factors in the development of 
all our great schools. They have done much to break down 
social barriers and promote harmony as well as to give 
an opportunity for the cultivation of literary talent. Of 
so great importance are they that until quite recently in 
both Yale and Princeton, all students were induced to join 
one of these rival societies, and campaigns for securing 
the freshmen were carried even into the incoming trains 
where the new students were met and every form of per­
suasion short of absolute force was used. In Yale during 
the early part of the past century these campaigns closed 
in a “statement of facts,” held a week after the opening 
of the term, wherein selected speakers set forth the claims 
of the rival societies with fervid oratory. The value of 
the training of these societies is suggested by the names 
of Wiliam M. Evarts, Nathan Hale, Sam. J. Tilden, John 
C. Calhoun, and James Madison, which appear upon the 
rolls. In Yale college there is a society known a-' the Skull 
and Bones, founded in 1832, which is the very core of Yale 
life, and, together with others of similar nature which have 
since arisin to meet the needs of large membership, is 
one or the most powerful forces for good. Thefce are pro­
foundly secret, and can be entered only by seniors of rec­
ognized character and achievements, and by choice of thei* 
fellow students. The election of membership is the high­
est honor which can come to a Yale man, and is a prize 
for which he strives from the time he first enters the fresh- 
men class. The secret of their power is the high standing 
they maintain, and their influence on the life and growth 
of the institution can scarcely be estimated.
The custom of wearing college colors is a recent one, 
but who can measure its influence? It has become so 
grafted upon the life of older colleges that it has become a 
part of their tradition-' and in younger schools it is one 
of the earlier manifestations of college life. The crimson 
of Harvard is almost as sacred as the life blood it typifies, 
and the Princeton orange is so natural an outgrowth of its 
former history and so dear to the sons of “Old Nassau” that 
it must ever remain a part of her history.
The college cheer is a peculiar and distinctive feature 
of American college life. The origin of these cheers is 
difficult t$> trace, for like that of most college customs, It 
is lost in obscurity. The first cheers were doubtless an 
expression of excitement in some crisis of the college his­
tory and were perpetuated because they struck the fancy 
of the hearers. But they have become so full of meaning 
and so suggestive of college life that they now seem in- 
dispensible. They are heard to best advantage on the 
occasion of some great football match. Variations of the 
nine hurrahs make up the burden of most cries.
In case of Columbia these are changed to “Hurray! hur­
ray! hurray! C-o-l-u-m-b-i-a,” as if the boys were indulg­
ing in an animated spelling match. In Rutger’s college 
they have become the startling “Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 
Bow-wow-wow!” Stevens Institute relieves its over-bur­
dened emotions with a cannon-like “Boom! ’rah! boon,'!
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‘rah! boom! ‘rah! Stevens!” while Pennsylvania swing* 
into line to the tune of “Hoorah! hoorah! hoorah! Penn- 
syl-van-i-a!.”
Cornell manifests its presence with the novel cry, 
“Cornell! Cornell! Cornell! I yell, yell, 7ell Cornell!” 
and Williams by its quaint Mikado-like “Rah! ‘rah! ‘rah! 
Willyums! yams! yums! Willyums!” while Dartmouth ex­
presses itself very giddily in“Wah! who, wah! wah, who, 
a wah! didi, Dartmouth, wah, who, wah! And if the 
day is fine and the sport is good, we may possibly hear the 
united voices of Yale and Princeton in the peculiar Aristo- 
phanean cheer, which is meant to imitate a chorus of frogs 
and expressed in writing becomes, “Brek-ek-ek-ex, ko-ax, 
ko-ax, brek-ek-ek-ex, ko-ax, ko-ax, O-op, o-op, parablu!”
The brain of the listnea* must be very dull indeed and 
hfs nature very cold, if his pulse does not quicken at these 
sounds, and he who doubts the potency of the college 
cheer has only to watch the college-bred man when he rec­
ognizes the cry of his Alma Mater.
When we review the forces which have been operative 
in building up the great schools of our country, our own 
college life takes on a deeper significance. We of today 
are not only making the history of the University of Mon­
tana but we are laying her foundations and establishing her 
character; and what she shall be in the future is deter­
mined largely by what we who are connected with heir 
early life choose to make her. It is not enough that we 
take from her all that she is able to givel but we must add 
our force to hers, and build up and strengthen her forming 
character. If we are content to get through our course 
with as little credit as possible,barely escaping a D. 
or gaining an A. or B. by unfair means, then we will injure 
rather than improve her. But if we as students insist 
upon a high standard of dignity and ethics in college life, 
we will soon develop a spirit like that which has gone up 
at Princeton since the adoption of the “Honour System,” 
by which a student who is caught cheating is ostracized 
by his fellows and obliged to leave! the school. Then will 
the future power and prosperity of our college be assured.
If our college colors are dragged into saloons and dan«rs 
halls, and stained with cigarette smoke and whisky, they 
will lose much of their beauty, but if they are worn only 
by gentlemen and ladies over hearts that are animated by 
high purposes and noble ambitions, then will those colors 
mean much to the coming generation of students. If our 
college cheer is used simply as an instrument of torture 
to the towns people) or a means of disturbing public as­
semblies, it will awaken no feelings in the hearers except 
those of disgust. But if that cheer is always heard on the 
side! of right and justice—if it is the watch-cry of genuine 
friendship and not the yell of rowdyism, then shall it rev­
erberate through the future history of Montana nn«! find 
an answering echo in the hearts and lives of generations 
vet unborn. And the University of Montana, with her foun­
dations So laid, and rn r character thus formed, shall have 
a future as bright as che gold of her banner, as pure as its 
silver s+ripe and as useful as the copper which completes 
its tri-color.
THE LADY WITH THE CROSS 
Part II.
Eldris arrived safely In New York and took up her 
abode; the unassuming little shingle denoting her profes­
sion was placed upon the door, and she awaited practice. 
Eldris had but one personal acquaintance in the great city, 
this friend, however, was of inestimable value to her. The 
grey-haired minister, Rev. Bentbam, was about sixty years
of age, a man of wide experience and well known for bis 
benevolence and profundity of thought.
He knew Eldris’ history; had long been aware that she 
possessed a strong peculiar character; nevertheless, when 
the young woman suddenly came before him and stated in 
a few words why she had come to New York, and what she 
purposed to do, he owned himself surprised and puzzled. 
“I can but think,” said he, contracting his heavy brows, 
“that you have no conception of what you are undertaking; 
it would sound nicely written, no doubt, but in real life it 
is very different.” Eldris smiled: “Sir, you cannot see the 
size of my will, nor the love I bear for the down-trodden; 
besides I am perfectly well and tho’ small, I am strong.”
“Well, child,” replied the old man kindly, laying his 
hand on her shoulder, “I’ll do what I can for you; there’s 
heroism in your words, but I should not like the responsi­
bility of encouraging such young shoulders to place upon 
themselves a burden so heavy.”
Nothing daunted by her wise friend’s counsel, Eldris 
went on in her preparations for the life which she was de­
termined to live. Through Mr. Bentham’s assistance and 
recommendation she was introduced into several families 
as a physician, and her clever mind and unfailing courage 
won for her unexpected patronage!. In the course of a few 
months the young physician was able to exist comfortably 
on her own income, while the future was bright in promise.
But, although success along this line gave Eldris a sense 
of security, it was regarded as but a means to the end 
which she kept steadily in view; she served the well-to-do 
that she might enable herself to minister to those she called 
her own. In company with her good friend, she again and 
again visited that part of New York known as the “Other 
Half.”
Oh what a revelation it was of sin and misery! every­
where, everywhere darkness and filth, crime and want. 
They walked up and down narrow dark alleys where the 
very air was polluted, and water poisoned by stench; they 
met swarms of ragged little children who never saw the 
sun; they heard the helpless wail of infants dying for nour­
ishment and care; they found women going blind sewing 
in the dark, sewing sixteen hours a day for three dollars a 
week.
The tenement house is usually five or six stories high. 
There is often a liquor store on the first floor, the other 
floors are supposed to be occupied by four families each. 
Each set of rooms consists of one large room twelve feet by 
ten, and of two small dark closets to be used as oed rooms. 
The staircase is a black pathway in the center of the build­
ing. There can be no direct ventilation for each family is 
separated from the other by walls. From seventy to eighty 
children, alone, may often be found in one tenement house; 
one hundred adults and ninety-one children have been 
known to exist in one house.
What grand facilities for the liquor traffic the surround­
ings mentioned afford. No matter how poor, no matter how 
little money, for bread, there is always the cent for drink, 
among these wretched and hopeless men and women, weak 
with over exertion, half insane with want, willing to do 
almost anything for a little strength, a little rest or obliv­
ion. “Where do you buy bread?” a small boy was asked 
one day. “We don’t buy bread, we buy beer,” he replied.
To be sure, there is a certain counteracting influence to 
all this. In Allen street, there is a public school, the prin­
cipal amid the usual lessons, gives the following exercise: 
to put clear Ideas of duty constantly before the minds of 
the children, the question is asked, “What must I do to be 
healthy?” “I must keep my skin clean, wear clean clothes, 
breathe pure air, live in the sunshine.” Alas! the little
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ones who repeat this answer parrot like, have no more con­
ception of what they are saying than has the parrot when 
he utters words of prayer. There is no wonder when we 
consider the surroundings of slum .children, that eighty per 
cent, of the crimes committed against person and property 
are perpetrated by individuals who “never had a home, or 
whose homes had ceased to be sufficinetly separate, decent, 
and desirable, to afford what are regarded as ordinary 
wholesome influences of home and family." It is doubtful 
whether these wretched ones, dwarfed by environment, 
from birth, are more responsible for their evil deeds than 
they who give no thought or effort toward bettering the 
conditions of their fellow men. So thought Eldris, so 
thought Dr. John Grey who also devoted a part of his time 
to the slums.
John Grey was perhaps thirty years of age. By energy 
and determination, he had brought himself from a condition 
of poverty into a large and lucrative practice of medicine, 
and had placed himself high in the estimation of scientists. 
There was nothing handsome about John Grey, but he im­
pressed all beholders as a powerful man, whether one 
glanced at the broad shoulders, rugged features, or massive 
brow. His face wore the stamp of a lofty nature, and a cer­
tain air of pride, a consciousness of unsullied honor rested 
upon it. With this expression of nobility, however, there 
was a coldness and impassivity about the countenance 
which rendered it somewhat repellant. It was the counte­
nance of a man who had received in early life the slights 
given to poverty and had learned to despise them; of a man 
who had become well acquainted with the ways of the 
world, its wickedness, ingratitude and folly and who re­
ceived shafts from these now and then without surprise 
and with little pain. Yet one knew, as they looked upon 
the face of John Grey, that in spite of all, he had maintain­
ed his own high conception of duty and lived up to his own 
standard of honor.
Dr. John Grey made his regular tours through the slums, 
not, I am compelled to say, from any very strong inclina­
tion to do so; not because his heart, like that of Eldris, was 
overflowing with picy and love, but because it fitted into 
his sense of duty. He had watched lives ebb away with 
about as much feeling as one might listen to the ticking 
of a clock but for all that ,he performed his duty fully, and 
watched by the bedside of the most wretched pauper "as 
carefully as he would by that of any patient in the houses 
on Fifth Avenue.
There was one of the long list of tenement houses which 
John Grey always visited with something of pleasure and 
anxiety. In this house there lived a little Italian girl of 
such unusual intelligence and sweetness of manner that she 
attracted even the indifferent physiciian; he had enabled 
the parents to send the child to school, bought her various 
books and pictures, and secured for the father a position in 
which he would be able to support his family with more 
comfort and ’ere long to move permanently from the tene­
ment. The gratitude of the family, and especially of the 
little Nita was boundless, and when the physician took the 
little girl on his knee, her loving ways and pretty broken 
talk kindled in the grey eyes a light and warmth which so 
transformed the man that his fashionable friends would 
have hardly recognized him. Nita was now telling her 
friend her chum, a little boot black, who lived next door. 
She told how “The Bum" had been knocked down and his 
head cut half way through,” and how “the beautifulest wo­
man put his head together" and tied It up for him; a lady 
“all in black," with a gold cross and “little stars in it." I>r. 
Grey listened to all this with interest, for Nita possessed 
all that bright vivid Imagery peculiar to a precocious Ital­
ian child; when she had finished talking, John Grey owned 
to himself that he would like to see this strange lady who 
dressed in black, wore a cross set with “stars" and went 
about the slums of New York sewing up the heads of the 
little street renegades.
On his way home that very evening, the physician met a 
carriage in which was an old white-haired gentleman, with 
a slight girlish figure by his side. The maiden was clad in 
a dark robe and thrown out in clear relief by its sombre 
hue, there gleamed a cross with diamond settings; as John 
Grey looked upon the glowing eyes and raven hair, he said 
to himself, “It is Nita’s lady, and she has a face like Sap­
pho.”
It was one night in August when the heat seemed in­
tolerable and the air stifling. John Grey entered a crowded 
tenement house and glancing about the dark room, which 
contained so much misery, he beheld Eldris, whom he rec­
ognized as “The Lady with the Cross." The young woman 
held an infant in her arms, it was plain the child was dy­
ing. The mother turning to Eldris, said in an unnatural 
and hopeless voice, “I can’t afford to have her die, ma’am, 
it will cost so much to bury her.” “But the little one—she 
will be at peace,” Eldris replied in a hushed voice. Dr. 
Grey noticed that the face of the lady physician was under 
rigid control and her mouth resolutely set, although he 
read in the great dark eyes a boundless compassion and 
infinite sadness. He became absorbed for a time with a pa­
tient, and when he looked at Eldris again she was kneeling 
beside a cot in the corner, an old woman lay here suffering 
and gasping for breath. Eldris lifted the aged head on her 
arm and made the air refreshing with her fan. She then 
addessed her patient in a voice such as a loving daughter 
would use in speaking to an invalid mother. Finally there 
was a prayer, and that land spoken of where there is no 
want or pain, the trembling weak voice of the aged outcast 
joined that of Eldris as she repeated, “If I should die before 
I wake, I pray thee Lord, my bouI to take.” Dr. Grey knew 
the significance of that prayer, for in all liklihood the old 
woman would not live till the dawn of another day.
Eldris at last arose, her face was strangely white and 
drawn, as she advanced toward her faithful servant, who 
stood waiting for her at the doorway, she became suddenly 
dizzy, staggered a little and put her hand to her head. John 
Grey approached her and said bluntly: “Young woman,. I 
am Dr. John Grey. As a physician I entreat you to be as rea­
sonable as you are noble and not to overtax your strength 
again In the way you have done tonight.”
She looked at him and replied with a weary smile on her 
lips, “There so few to care for them, Dr. Grey, we must 
work hard.”
“If the number is few, that makes it the more incumbent 
for them to preserve their strength and health,” he replied, 
and passed out. He had gone only a few steps, however, 
when Eldris’ servant called to him, saying that his mis­
tress had fainted.
Dr. Grey hastened back and a look of keen anxiety came 
into his eyes as ne gazed at the white face and lifeless fig­
ure upon which the cross gleamed so brightly. Eldris 
awoke to consciousness in a few moments and assured her 
unknown friend that she was quite well, and that she had 
simply been overcome by the excessive heat. John Grey 
assisted her to her carriage and bade her goodnight; hav­
ing done this, he stood motionless until the conveyance had 
disappeared.
A new and Inexplicable something had entered the life 
of John Grey on that night, an influx of holy emotions and 
exalted thought flooded his soul. Heaven kisses earth at 
strange times and in strange places, reflected this man as
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he stood ’mid the tenement houses in the slums of New 
York City. * * |  • *
It was a day in early winter; Eldris was occupying one 
of the pleasant rooms in Mr. Bentham’s house, for she was 
just recovering from a long siege of typhoid fever. Good, 
matronly Mrs. Bentham had just placed a vase of flowers 
on the table near the young girl, and stirred the fire so that 
the coals glowed brightly on the hearth. Eldris was sitting 
in a listless attitude by the window with a half opened book 
of poems in her hand; she was very comfortable. There 
is a kind of luxury about being ill, provided one has tender 
care and is not longer suffering actual pain.
Dr. Grey had attended Eldris during her illness, and now 
entered the room. To have seen him greet her would have 
called to one’s mind the old saying, that, “every man boasts 
two countenances, one to face the world with; the other to 
show a woman when he loves her.” “Eldris,” said he very 
gravely after a few moments “if you were but strong 
enough I should like to bring a case before you; it is so pe­
culiar in its nature that I am convinced you might prescribe 
for it better than any one else in the world.”
She turned to him eagerly, saying, “I will be well soon,
I am only weak. My head feels strangely at times and I 
am not sure that I can think quite clearly yet—still, if the 
patient could be brought here”— Dr. Grey smiled. “I 
think that might be satisfactorily arranged little friend,” 
he replied. “ ’Tis a case of disquiet mind and heart disease; 
and it’s caused oy a man’s meeting a woman with soul so 
bright, and affections so deep, that he covets her for his 
own. Will you take the case, darling?” For all answer 
Eldris bowed her head while tears gathered on the dark 
lashes.
“Will you weep, Eldris?” the man questioned softly. 
Then Eldris replied, while color stole into the pale cheeks, 
“Oh I am glad that you brought the case to me; so thankful 
that you can find it in your heart to put such confidence 
nothing.” “Angels are always mysterious,” said Dr. Grey 
in tones or deep satisfaction and joy. “But I must never 
forget those whom I come to serve, I have f work I cannot 
leave, Dr. Grey,” said Eldris.
“Yes,” he answered, “you have your work and I will join 
you in it. What I have done heretofore as a duty, will now 
be more easily and perfectly accomplished through the love 
for the unfortunate which you have in some way imparted 
to me.”
A few months afterward Bertha St. Mar sits in her beau 
tiful home pondering over a passage of her last letter from 
Mrs. John Grey. “Dear Bertha, we are working together. 
There are many things John can do, which I cannot, and 
there are some things that I can do perhaps better than He. 
In the morning we take up our task , we visit the darkest 
parts of the city and give freely our labor, our love and all 
that we can of our substance; beside this, we cast whatever 
influence we have, and John is a very wise man you know, 
toward bettering the conditions which surround the unfor­
tunate. At evening we return to our little home which seems 
brightened by the reflection of every solace and joy which 
we have taken from it; here we laugh, sing, and rest.
“Are we happy?” Well you remember that George El­
liott says, “The highest happiness can be secured only by 
having wide thoughts and much feeling for the rest of the 
world as well as for ourselves; and this sort of happiness 
often brings so much pain with it, that we can only tell it 
from pain by its being what we would choose before every­
thing else, because our souls see it is good.” We undergo 
some hardships, we forego some pleasures, we suffer much 
from sympathy with all the misery we behold, and yet, we
would choose our work “before everything else.” Ye«, 
dear Bertha, we are happy.” ESTELLE BOVEE.
A MAN OF ORIGINAL IDEAS.
The greater part of my early life was spent in the vil­
lage of M--------- . It was a small place of about four hun­
dred inhabitants, where everyone was deeply interested in 
his neighbor’s affairs . It was my habit to join the crowd 
of small boys that always congregated about the general 
store and postoffice, and to listen to the idle talk of certain 
citizens, whose sole occupations were to tell yarns and spit 
tobacco juice. In this manner I gathered a large stock in 
trade of village lore, and gained a fair idea of passing 
events.
One of the chief personages in the village was Simon 
Wattles, the carpenter. He was regarded with a great awe 
by the simple village mind, as were those two great beings 
of learning the schoolmaster and the minister. The reason 
for this prestige among his fellows was, that Simon Wattles 
was a man of original ideas; ideas which he generally em­
bodied in wonderful constructions of wood and wire. In 
other words he was an inventor.
Two of the most popular of Simon’s inventions were, a 
washing machine and a churn. It is true that the good 
housewives held a general aversion to the former contriv­
ance and as for the latter, the Widow Dacon described it 
as “havin’ somethin’ wrong with it, although to be sure it 
might work all right if it only had a patent on it.”
Besides these two contrivances there lined the sides of 
Simon’s workshop many constructions of tangled wire and 
intricately fitted pieces of wood. It was the custom of the 
villagers to visit the room regularly and to hold guessing 
contests as to what these could possibly oe used for, ,but 
somehow a definite use could never be established for the 
machine and Simon seemed to enjoy the perplexity of his 
visitors.
But a time came when his workroom no longer acted 
the part of village curiosity shop, for when the neighbors 
assembled one evening they found the door locked and 
everything quiet around the place. Finding that they could 
gain no response by pounding on the sidefe of the building 
they all moved on up the street to the postoffice and dis­
cussed the oldest news they could think of. Afte  ̂that if 
any one had any work to do, he found that the cheapest 
way was to do it himself, for Simon moved about immersed 
in thought, and if he was asked to shingle a roof he was 
very apt to put the shingles on upside down, or forget 
about it altogether.
After a time rumors got afloat about him poring over 
certain books that he had borrowed from the school master 
and of a wonderful machine that certain small boys had 
seen by peepijng through the cracks of the bolted doors. 
Naturally the curiosity of the neighbors was very great, 
and many discussions arose as to what Simon Wattles’ new 
contrivance might be.
After a month or so Simon began to chirp up and be­
come his old self again, and one day he surprised the peo­
ple by inviting them all around to see his new invention.
When the villagers arrived they were surprised to see 
how empty the little shop looked. Not even his old enig­
mas of wood and wire were there, but they contented them­
selves by thinking that the machine must be in the little 
room behind the shop.
“Now neighbors,” began he, “I want you all to guess 
what it is that I’ve been workin* so long at.” The old folks 
began deliberately and everyone expressed his and her 
opinion that it was, “A new fangled plow or cultivator, oi
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mop or clothes pin, or somethin’ of that sort.” But thd 
younger members of the company had imaginations more 
flighty and they tnought that it might be “A flying machine 
or a horseless kerridge, or a corn husker or somethink of 
that sort.”
"Wal neighbors” answered Simon, "you’re all wrong. It 
ain’t  none of them things. But, neighbors, said he flush­
ing with pride, "It’s a patent cork extractor.”
This announcement was received in an ominous silence, 
and after a bit some of the young folks began to go out of 
the door, disappointedly muttering "It ain’t no flyin’ ma­
chine after all.”
“You see neighbors,” he nervously explained, "with a 
common cork screw you make a hole through the cork and 
spile the stopper, while with this you don’t, and neighbors, 
I’ve got a patent on it.”
With this last statement, general interest revived, and 
stout Widow Dacon bustled up and taking the thing in her 
hands demanded which part was the patent.
Soon after this, Simon sold his patent right for four 
hundred dollars, and if you should happen to visit the vil­
lage of M---- today, you would find that Wattles’ patent
cork extractor is a household necessity. L. S.
A FAIRY STORY.
Once a very, very long time ago (counted by minutes) 
in the days of hobgobblins and bugaboos, giants and dwarfs 
pugwidjies and weegees, there lived a prosperous, jolly 
mother of many active children, who was honored by the 
appellation of Alma Mater by her numerous brood. Now 
this merry, good hearted lady was devoted to her offspring, 
and one day when she discovered a little foundling squirm­
ing on her doorstep, she took it to her heart at once, and 
added one more to her cares with all the motherly tender­
ness conceivable. The other children were much pleased 
at first with the new arrival , and by common consent 
named it "Kaimin” and vowed to care for it and nurse it 
with every attention. The Infant grew and thrived and be­
came a lusty young individual with good lungs and a vocif­
erous personality. Indeed it waxed so prodigious at length 
that the Alma Mater was forced to designate six of her eld­
est children to become its body-guard, forsooth, much to 
the mental and physical discomfort of the latter. One was 
to see that it was properly managed and disciplined and 
trained In the ways of rectitude. Another was to see that 
it was properly clothed and arranged, and to superintend 
the development of its character; two more had the honor 
of superintending its education and training its intellect, 
and a fourth selected its associates and acquaintances. The 
fifth had the task of amusing the young prodigy, and they 
all had a most grievous experience, alas, for his highness 
was almost too numerous for them all, and the other child­
ren did not offer to assist his slaves. This was due to va­
rious reasons. One was too modest to volunteer; another 
required to be properly urged before he felt he was appre­
ciated; a third could, but wouldn't because she didn’t care 
whether Kaimin existed or not, and a fourth inveriably 
promised to do his part, but was found wanting when the 
time rolled around. Now all this was most heartrending to 
the Faithful Six, because they really didn’t find the found- 
ling, you see, and only served him because he was a credit 
to the family. So after much deliberation one day, they 
consulted a sorceress who lived in the woods near by, and 
who was famed far over the land for her deep, dark, caver­
nous profundity of comprehension. After a most lengthy 
deliberation, concoction of charms and potions, commun­
ing with the Powers that be, and oracular mutterings, she
informed the Faithful Six that Kaimin must be metamor­
phosed—he must become another being, must undergo a 
reincarnation, as it were, so to speak, howsomever, and to 
the breathless, wild-eyed, anxious inquirers of the Six, 
what his next incarnation should be, she uttered the fright­
fully heartrending, cold blooded, electric blue, goo-goo-eyed 
words, "A Nonentity!” Which meant that he should be 
snuffed out, disembodied, spiritualized, aetralized or demor­
alized; that he should become an etherial, 1-1000 per cent, 
of a reality, an evanescent vanishing point, an essence of a 
memory, a would-have-been-has.was of the beautiful golden 
sometime. But fortunately for Kaimin his envoys extraor­
dinary and ministers plenipotentiary were human, and they 
saw great possibilities in their young charge, so they girded 
themselves for the fray, threw back their shoulders, took a 
long breath, and saved the child. And after awhile when 
their little day was over and they were called to their fath­
ers, Kaimin had grown so big he could take care of him­
self, and now the Faithful Six sing praises of thanksgiving 
forever and ever.
Moral: In the bright lexicon of youth there is no such 
word as fail.
THE SOCIETY ANNALS.
The annual of the Hawthorne literary society occurred 
in the university assembly room on the evening of Febru­
ary 15th, Friday, the annual of the Clarkia society taking 
place in the same room the following evening. The socie­
ties had made elaborate preparation for these annuals, 
and were somewhat disappointed at seeing lowering 
weather after several weeks of almost cloudless sunshine. 
But notwithstanding this there was a good attendance 
at both of these exercises, and all express themselves as 
much surprised at the hi^h order of exercises delivered.
The hall was tastefully decorated with plants, and the 
beautiful casts donated to the societies for the adornment 
of the hall were given a conspicuous place, and were much 
admired. The exercises were prepared with much care, 
and merited and received hearty applause, The music 
was a feature worthy of special notice, and was a treat to 
all present.
The custom of the two literary societies has been to 
give an annual in mid-winter, open to the public, at which 
an exhibition is made of thedr work, and by which the pub­
lic may judge of what they are doing. During the past 
year the societies have been boing excellent work, and 
the additions made to their hall have given them new life. 
The annuals this year were the best so far given by the so­
cieties, and show marked increase in the character of the 
work done.
MORAL GEOGRAPHY.
The largest river is Time.
The deepest ocean is Death.
The most highly civilized country is Today.
The religion where no man has ever set foot is called 
Tomorrow.
The region where no living thing hath habitation is call­
ed Yesterday.
The greatest desert is called Life, and it hath many 
oases. These are called Hope and Ambition and Love and 
Charity and Home. And of them all the last is the most 
beautiful.
The highest mountain is called Success. * ew reach the 
top save those who watch sharply for the passing of the 
spirit of the mountain, Opportunity, who carries upward 
all those who seize hold upon him.—Ex.
, . —From Pacific Woodman.
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RIFFRAFF.
The editorial staff of the* “Kaimin,” after trying every 
known expedient to induce the budding Shakespeares of 
the TJ. of M. to write for their paper; and finding that in­
stead of increasing their contribution list, they were de­
veloping a reprehensible corterie of verbal prevaricators; 
have finally decided to circumvent the “Dolce far niente” 
of these degenerate students, by asking them a question 
and then worrying a truthful answer out of them.
The first question propounded is given below, with the 
answers to be given by certain of our most Eminent 
students:
What circumstance has occasioned you the most grief 
during your attendance at the U. of M?
(1) H. U. B.—The defeat of the U. of M. football team 
last Thanksgiving by the Bozeman team.
N. B.—This was not the reply originally given by Mr. 
H. U. B., but it will be) understood that frankness is not 
always politic.
(2) A. G.—Having to take final exams, after they were 
abolished.
N. B.—A. G. removed his first initial after signing the 
above. Final exams, are a good thing to-------
(3) McD.—The abolition of water fights in the chem­
ical lab.
N. B.—It will be observed that Mr. McD. is of a bellig- 
erant disposition.
(4) G. M.—The refusal of the “Kaimin” to publish 
what I considered to be a very choice article.
N. B.—A Caledonian appendage is omitted in Mr. G. 
M.’s initials, suggesting that he is of a retiring habit His 
grief arose from the fact that he introduced an extensive 
menagery into his article, thet wild beasts of which re­
sponded to the distinguished appelatives of some of the 
most dignified and deeply learned men we have known.
(5) J. O. B.—-My inability to take geology in 1899.
Mr. J. O. B.s initials are somewhat mixed. We regret 
his limitations.
(6) W. H.—That I didn’t study harder last semester.
Mr. Wl H.s pathetic lament will find a dismal echo in
many another “Preps.” little breast.
(7) G. L.—That a two hour test was giv^n me in Feb­
ruary last.
It is evident that more is meant in G. L.’s sentence than 
has been expressed.
(8) A. M.—The necessity of preparing for four recita­
tions on Monday.
Miss or M'r. A. M. Evidently is a “prep.” If he or she, 
or she or he were a collegian, she or he would have noti­
fied the world that she or he was taking five hours reci­
tation and four hours Lab. work.
(9) W.—The defeat of the “preps.” last fall.
We rejoice in your grief Mr. W. N.B.—Mr. W. erased 
his initial as though he keenly reailized his position.
(10) J. P. R.—Being compelled to take* an exam, a 
second time and getting a lower grade that second time 
than in the first exam.
The initials to this bewailment forbid us to make refr 
marks. * |  t
(11) G. S.—The physics requirements and the results 
thereof last semester.
We can assure G. S. that the results will not haunt him 
at the end of this semester; if he will but devote more 
time to the preparation of his bete noir. Three hours 
spent on such a lesson is far too little. Six hours is rea­
sonable.
(0) A--- n.—Being caught in ’97 while disposing of
an excess of energy in the old U. of M. building.
This person is, on the face of it, no chicken. What we 
know of him now leads us to think that his excess energy 
was all worked off before he was caught, and none has 
been generated since.
Miss N. G. and Miss R—n have never had a sorrow
C. O. S.—A vigorous denunciation from Prof. ---------
last year.
Savages must be taught good manners; this is a self 
evident truth.
P. R—d and O. B—e suffer now for the lack of physical 
apparatus and assaying machines, respectively. It seems 
strange to us that the thought has not yet entered their 
empty minds to buy what they need.
A. N. W.—A broken nose.
The dominant note of this man’s nature is conceit. 
Such trivial matters should be left to the better half of 
creation.
THE DOOLEY FAMILY ON CARRIE NATION.
Dennis Dooley.
Here, Terrence, me by, sling me that rag wot I wipes 
the bar wid, and whoile I’m fer wipin’ up this sup„rfluosity 
of cocktail wot that guy left behind, do yez be sphrinklin’ 
the flure wid wather. Faith, an’ we may have to sphrinkle 
it wid thim there antiseptics wot are warranted to kill var- 
min if Carrie Nation comes this way before marnin’. Did 
yez hear she wuz in Chicago, hey? Faith, an’ wot a blessin’ 
it ud be if she should get inspired to go to Kentucky. They 
wouldn’t do tings to her, I guess. Dey wuz a guy out there 
in Kansas oncet wot wanted to know “wot’s the matter wid 
Kansas.” Begorra, he didn’t know Carrie Nation thin, or 
he’d a-knew widout axin’. She remoinds me of the story 
of the Fathur of his Counthry w’en his daddy (that’s the 
counthry’s grandfather, ye understhand) axed him how the 
cherry threes come to be lyin’ there on the gr-round; little 
George sez, sez he, lookin’ sheepish like (only Carrie don’t 
look that way be anny manes; she looks piggish), he sez, 
“Father, I did it wid me little hatchet,” an’ his daddy sez, 
“Me by, ye did a good clane job.” There’s one ’ting about 
Carrie. She don’t shtop to clane up her muss. She laves 
’tings loike her Kansas cyclones.
Terrence Dooley.
In me own private opinion, Mrs. Nation is afther doin’ a 
deal of good for the saloons, an’ the bar-keeps, an’ jointists 
wud know it too, if they only had some sinse. Think of the 
money thot they kin make wid their sales of liquor afther 
Carrie has passed their way! They kin nang out signs 
loike this—“Carrie Nation Smash Sale of Old Rye Whis­
key. Bargains in Rum Nants.”
Then they moight give a souvenir away wid every 
dhrink. These cud be pieces from a smashed mirror, or per­
haps chips from a Kansas City bar. These jointists 
don’t know when they’re well off, or they wudn’t be a- 
growlin’ the way they are. Of coorshe it may seem purty 
tough now, but ye know, ivery cloud is worth two in the 
bush, or somethin’ loike that.
Then, think what the Sunday School papers and Mis­
sionary Societies will do. Tehy’ll sind out stories fer the 
children, about “Little Dora, the Smasher, or a Second Car­
rie Nation,” and then they’ll sind to Dahomey, or some 
sech place where saloons never existed, tracts tellin* all 
about the evil of joints, an’ the good Carrie is a-doin’ an’ 
urgin’ all the naygurs to rise up wid their little hatchets 
an’ smash! Why, Carrie’s hatchet will be almost as fa­
mous as our frind George’s. I guess that’s about all I know 
about Carrie Nation, except thot I pity her husband.
